GEORGE DEWEY

Hazen and I had been friends. Upon my return
from the East she did me the honor to become my
wife. To her companionship I owe my happiness
in later years.

Among all the tokens of the honors that the
people paid me the simplest one is valued as much
as the costly loving-cup; and I rejoice in having
been able to pass the great mile-stone of threescore
and ten in vigor, still able to appear at my office
every morning as a naval officer on the active list,
who can keep in touch with the living science of
naval warfare in a responsible position, and whose
experience in two wars and through many stages of
naval progress I trust is of some value.

My good friend the late John Hay said that
one could not boast of his triumphs in love and di-
plomacy. This is true of the work of the General
Board. War, which would bring a test of its results,
will find, unless I am mistaken in my knowledge of
our officers, men, and ships, the spirit of Jones,
Perry, and Farragut still dominant, with the cer-
tainty that our commanders will go into action not
only with a sufficiency of ammunition but with the
confidence that they are a part of a well-prepared
force. the service. Naturally, my new as-
